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me to conspire against so good, so sweet, so kind a lady as you have been to me.
Lady. No damage ? What, to betray me, to marry me to a cast serving-man; to make me a receptacle, an hospital for a decayed pimp? No damage? O thou frontless impudence, more than a big-bellied actress.
Foib. Pray do but hear me madam, he could not marry your ladyship, madam. - No indeed, his marriage was to have been void in law; for he was married to me first, to secure your ladyship. He could not have bedded your ladyship; for if he had consummated with your ladyship, he must have run the risk of the law, and been put upon his clergy. - Yes indeed, I enquired of the law in that case before I would meddle or make.
Lady. What, then I have been your property, have I? I have been convenient to you, it seems, - while you were catering for Mirabell; I have been broker for you ? What, have you made a passive bawd of me ? -This exceeds all precedent; I am brought to fine uses, to become a botcher of second-hand marriages between Abigails and Andrews! I'll couple you. Yes, I'll baste you together, you and your Philander, I'll Duke's Place you, as I'm a person. Your turtle is in
\ custody already: you shall coo in the same cage, if v' \there be constable or warrant in the parish.
Foib. O that ever I was born, O that I was ever married, - a bride, ay I shall be a Bridewell-bride. OhT
ACT V, SCENE 2 MRS FAINALL, FOIBLE Mrs Fain. Poor Foible, what's the matter? Foib. O madam, my lady's gone for a constable; I shall be had to a justice, and put to Bridewell to beat hemp; poor Waitwell's gone to prison already.--*